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who expended on him alA the resources of her impassioned
tittle-tattle, extracting only grim smiles; and Lady Cori-
sande had fallen to the happy lot of the Duke of Brecon ; ac-
cording to the fine perception of Clare Arundel (and women
are very quick in these discoveries) the winning horse. St.
Aldegonde had managed to tumble in between Lady Flora
and Lady Grizell, and seemed immensely amused.

The Duke enquired of Lothair how many he could dine
in his hall.

' We must dine more than two hundred on Monday,' he
replied.

' And now, I should think, we have only a third of that
number,' said his Grace. ' It will be a tight fit.'

* Mr. Putney Giles has had a drawing made, and every
scat apportioned.    We shall just do it.'

' I fear you will have too busy a day on Monday,' said
the Cardinal, who had caught up the conversation.

* Well, you know, sir, I do not sit up smoking with Lord
St. Aldegonde.'

After dinner, Lady Corisande seated herself by Mrs.
Campian. * You must have thought me very rude,' she
said, ' to have left yon so suddenly at tea, when the Bishop
looked into the room ; but he wanted me on a matter of
the greatest importance. I must, therefore, ask your
pardon. You naturally would not feel on this matter as
we all do, or most of us do,' she added with some hesita-
tion ; * being, pardon me, a foreigner, and the question
involving national as well as religious feelings ;' and then
somewhat hurriedly, but with emotion, she detailed to
Theodora all that had occurred respecting the early cele-
bration on Monday, and the opposition it was receiving
from the Cardinal and his friends. It was a relief to Lady
Corisande thus to express all her feelings on a subject on
which she had been brooding the whole day.

You mistake,' said Theodora quietly, when Lady Cori-